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sea before being greeted by the view over the grey
expanse where the waves thunder on the shore.

The uproar showed that a race was actually being run,
but between me and the course was a motley crowd
shaken as if by a convulsion. All the phases of the race
were betrayed by the varying moods of the onlookers.
This particular race must now be well advanced. The
horses could no longer be galloping in a bunch, but
must be strung out along the course, with a keen com-
petition for the lead; those who were watching that
which I could not see were giving tongue in their excite-
ment to the name of this horse or that. The direction of
their heads showed me which part of the track was now
the centre of interest, for all had their eyes fixed upon a
spot to me invisible. The cries from thousands of throats
united into a single clamour growing ever louder, filling
the whole place and rising into the impassive heaven. I
looked more closely at the faces of a few individuals.
They were distorted, almost frenzied; eyes were fixed
and gleaming, lips compressed, chins thrust out, nostrils
working. To me, a dispassionate observer, the sight of
this uncontrolled intoxication was at once ludicrous and
horrible. On a bench near by was standing a smartly
dressed man, whose face was doubtless amiable as a
rule, but now he looked like one possessed by the devil.
He was thrashing the air with his walking stick, as if
flogging a horse, and his whole body was imitating the
movements of a man riding hell-for-leather. His heels
beat rhythmically on the bench as if he were rising in
stirrups, and with the stick in his right hand he con-
tinued to flog the void, while in his left hand he was
gripping a white betting slip. Everywhere I saw these
white slips; they showed up like flecks of foam upon the
noisy flood. Now several horses must be passing the
curve neck and neck, for their names were thundered
like battle-cries by various groups of persons who would
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